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The Yarn of Bill the Whaler.

"But what," said Freddie, the lad, to Bill, the
whaler; "what was really the most extraordinary
thing that ever happened to you?"

Now Freddie, the lad, was six, while Bill, the
whaler, was nearer sixty, yet they were the great-
est of cronies. Every fine day, and the days are
always fine in Southern California, you might
see the pair; the grey head and the gold, out on
the rocks together or sometimes idling along-
shore in Bill's boat fishing for rock-fis- h.

Many and wonderful were tht stories that
Freddie would retail to his father in the even-

ing, and so well did he succeed in the telling that
on rare but never to be forgotten occasions Mr.
Hammond would make one of the fishing party
himself, and then under the luxurious influence
of an Havana cigar would Bill outdo himself and
give his always vivid imagination unchecked
flight.

"The most extr'omary thing that ever hap-
pened," repeated Bill between chews. "The most
extr'omary? Wal, I don't know as how I rightly
know which is the most plumb extr'omary."

"Cause dad's coming down to go fishing this
afternoon. He said he wanted an'

j iic iuiu me iu leu yuu iu iiuiik ui iuc musi ex
traordinary tiling tnat nad ever Happened to you
and tell it to us this afternoon."

"Your paw is a very appreshiative listener and
has oncommon judgment in the matter of Ha-
vana cigars," replied Bill, "and I will do my ut-

most to think of the most wonderful thing' thet
ever happened to me, tho' it's a hard matter to de-

cide in a hurry."
Half an hour afterwards, when the lines were

baited and Bill had secured and lighted his Ha-
vana, he announced himself as ready to begin.
Mr. Hammond settled himself comfortably in
the stern under the shadow of the sail, while
Freddie snuggled at his feet.

"Wal," started in Bill, "I don't know but what
my viyage to the North Pole mightn't be looked
on as fairly extr'omary, so I'll spin you that.

"Twas in the spring of '61 that I made the
trip. It would prob'blv astonish some of these
explorers to know that Bill Bristol, the whaler,
had been plum to the North Pole and back agen,
while some on 'em was in their cradles.
I aint a bragging man nor vet a writin' man, so
thet this is the first time I've spun this varn and
it'll likely be the last. In '60 I shipped with a
whaler and we was out up north all the season
and hardly saw a blow. The men was feeling out

'
o sperrits and the Cap'en was down with the
scurvy, so we made for home and there I was.
in the spring o' '61 back in New York agen look-
ing fer a fresh job. I was hanging round the docks
one day, talking to the mate of a whaling ship as
was just getting ready to start I was first mate
with a clear certificate myself those (lavs when a
nervous looking chap, wi' his face all kivercd
over with bright red whiskers comes up to the
chap I was talking to and ses he:

l','WaV rs he' a11 exc'tcd, 'are you coming
with me? Now don't disappoint me. I start to-
morrow. My other man's sick. and if vou don'tcome the president onlv knows where I'll tret afirst mate.'

ia" 't !?ld '???'' s.es the lllatc kind o' shortthought 'I've signed articles with anotherman and I can't come.'
"Til make it twenty dollars a week,' seswhiskers.

t)Zv' SCl,t,,e "late asen' 'bl,t !'erc's a mango you, mebbe,' and lie brings raforward.
'

me
Are you a qualified mate?' ses whisk
T T ,
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' Come a S and look at the ship.'goes and then we chews the rag an"
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after he looks at my papers and goes to my last
owners, we had the matter settled.

"He was an explorer, it turned out, what had
a new theory about getting to the North Pole.
We was to go up to a certain degree o' latitood
and then, as far as I could see at the time, re-sh- ip

into a steel boat he was carryin' in sections,
which was to be driven plum to the Pole by some
new power he'd diskivered, and thet could only
be fixed up north. He'd a powerful heap of trou-
ble gettin' a crew together, it bein' a sort of in

kind of a job about ever gettin' back
agen, but he was payin' high wages plum thro'
and had as nice a set of boys, whalers every one
on 'cm, as ever throwed a harpoon.

"He was nominally cap'en, but I had the real
charge o' the ship, he being below most o' the
time makin' calculations. Him and me got reg'-la- r

chums after a while and one day, when we was
some three weeks out and well amongst the ice,
he calls me into his cabin and tells me his secret.
Wal, I didn't hardly credit it and likely never
would ef I hadn't been there myself and seen it.

"Thankee, Mr. Hammond. Them Havanas is
powerful good smoking, and gettin' mighty
scarce, they're tellin me, sence the Cuban scrap.

"Wal, he got his idee from the Eskimo when
way up amongst 'em one time. It 'pears that
one on 'em had somehow or other got hold of a
steel head to his spear, while all the others had
theirs made out of bone in the reg'lar way. Of
course he got stuck on himself, and the rest
thought him a high muck-a-muc- k, so they elect-
ed him as a kind of a boss over them all. Wal,
one day, he was out huntin' walrus with the rest
way up nearer north than they'd ever been afore.
He was ahead of 'em all, when all of a sudden
like they sees his spear stick out in front of him
like all the world as if something was pullin' on
the other end of it. He yells at 'em. but thev was
all scared, and thought the Great Spirit had got
hold of him. Wal, he hangs on to his spear like
death, and whatever it was at the other end hung
on, too, and in a jiffy there he was scootin' over
the ice and ycllin' for all he was worth, like the
thing was luggin' him away.

"The Eskimos stood there scared to death,
watching him till he was out of sight, going fast-
er every minute. They never saw anv more of
him and his own grandson told the stbrv to old
whiskers."

"When old Rufus, as we used to call him, after
a red-head- ed king they had in England one time:
when old Rufus told me as fur as that he jumps
up and looks round and locks the cabin door,
conies back to me and ses to me in a whisper
'What do vou think of that?'" 'I think it's a lie,' ses I. 'and a bad one at
that.

" 'What do you make out of the power as wasdrapein' him along,' ses he.
" 'Rum,' ses I, 'and probly traders' rum at that!

Rum, mithin',' ses he. 'It was the maune-tis-
the awful electricity at the Pole that seized

on his steel spear head with resistless power anddrwed him to the axle of the earth,' ses he
Land sakes,' ses I.

"And thet was his scheme. To get as far northas the Eskimo was when it happened, and then
we was to get ritrht into the steel boat, and every
mother s son of us be dragged straight to thePole itself.

" 'We'll be in the rijrht latitood this time ncxweek, he went on in my ear. 'and then vou'll seeBristol; then you'll sec. we'll plant the Amcricnn
trlonous Stars and Stripes on the axle of theearth itself and we'll all be famous, Bristol, my
boy. we'll all of us be famous.'

"He was thet excited about it thet T thought
it best to humor him rirht then, thotudi T beto think he was goin' plum crazy. T didn't

word to the crew becos I knew they'd want to
turn back and wc couldn't right then, becos

though the ice was clear in front, it h.,1

steadily closing up ucninu ior tne last iW(;J
four hours. However, 1 ses to myself, in (1 WJ

from now, if the ice is clear, and you try
come any more 01 tnat crazy talk over us, ih
nf snilintr nwav In till1 nvlo nf tlli rartli .. ..'i

sailing back to New York with you safe loci
mi t n a A 1 h U a a a n 1
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"When the week was up, though I'd chanl
my mind, we was niruicr norm man 1 ever
.nfnrc nr ever want In he nrrpn. Vi wnc d
the western edge of a floe that stretched a

due norm ior nines.
UIM. - ll I 1 I I Ii iic ice was an closed up ociiinu us, an

was looking every minute to see us pinched
in me ice. minis was an worned up. Vu
the steel boat on deck and a curotis nff.n!.- - ,t........ tl
ton. Tt fln.itod nil rip-li- mid tlm mmi il,..
it was built of steel so as to resist the ice. J
had a pair of steel runners on the keel so thai

couio DC used iikc a oig covered sled.
"In course there wnrn't nn mnHvn nmiw. .. .. . ...k.,, jw,t vi, MM

the men were puzzling as to how it was J
10 move, uid mints was wild over it an

warn't goin' to give the snap away till the
minute. Wc fitted it up and provisioned it

thought we might have to use it any wax,
had it towin' along behind."

We turned into a big bay in the floe al

eleven o'clock, and was stooi-int-r rilmnt v
Away to the west was another big floe the lwas oringing down on us and 1 saw it wa
a matter 01 an nour or two alore wed be j

men nard into the hay. hut just before
up comes whiskers to take the sun.

'At twelve o'clock, Bristol, we'll feel tli
hiicncc.

" 'Eight bells, sings out someone and wlii
savs it. bumn came that durned itor1 lv.t
the stern. We was still goin about six knots
i couidn t make it out, so I goes aft and she
steadily butting at our stern. And then w
thing funnier happened. There was a Ion?
chain lviticr on tho deck-- mid tlm Mnnw.,1 i

just went plum across the deck like a snake
u ietcucd up agen the side.

"'Due north.' shouts out whiskers, and
did as straight as an arrer. The men trot c,

and then Unfits tips and tells 'cm all about it

wants cm to get in the steel boat. Wal, to
it short, they mutinied and wouldn't vo,
kind of bamboozled myself, but T knew the
was in a bad fix. or would be in a few hour
T decided to so. The doctor came alow ami

three gets into the boat and throws off.
"She was the same shape as one of them

vanas of your'n, Mr. Hammond, and just a
as she was free her nose turns (w north.
sucks ncr hows over the edcrc of the floe
wc was drawn on to it and started, slowlv
over the ice. bound (nr tUn nvt f t,

The crew stood lookinn1 at us seared stiff ain
ship on. After we'd rot about
miles awav wc looks at her throtiHt a w
window of thick Mass, tisinir our field " l;i

and nil of a sudden wc sees her go dou
standbier like a flash.

" 'T knowed it.' ses whiskers, 'but T wn
disannintrd in cm T fortrot to warn 'cm.'" 'The Polar mafnot' ses his whiskers, Mr;

all tho nails out of the ship.'
" 'What was it.' ses the doctor.
"Wc was slidin' nlon.r then at about fifu 1

an hour and fottin' faster every minute am
Pi'fus. who bad whnt he called a noti-'H- "

bio Watch, told lis vv wnnlil Itin.ncn owe
the time and reach the pole at about
iii-.- inornincr.

"At two forty-fiv- e wc was goin' like the
Ahead of us was the open sea and u'
see an island with mountains on it and
trees sticking out of the middle. The ia

"""wmwwa
WSTO

nfl

li

reel

I


